TEE EFFIVACY OF FRAYER.
BY OLPTAIN JACE CRAWFORD, THE POET £00TT,

I'm f-es to make confession, thkt I ain't muck
©o the pray,
fur =y early edication war' neglected that-e-

WLY,
An'-as f!:’; efficacionsness o' prayer a8 erule,
1 reckon 1'm & pupil o' the doubtin’ Thomas

achool.
Qo 1 want to tell an instance that cocured

in o, .

When the hull Platte River coun'ry with tke
redekins was alive— ;

An instence, whar' & little bit o' rough, im-
iprompta pruyer 4 " .

Prene the work up neat an’ han’some, &C saved
our party's hair,

Thar' wes me an’ Arfzona Biil end Shocty Mar.
tindale, .
Wer' sent out on & little scout to fnlol Svotted

Tail
An' when ‘we stepped to eat & lunch ax' gt & lit-
tle rest
Dur Lorses t.l.:ll the baek'ard trail, an'run like all
WIREE e -
An’ -.ll.\u.r' w:s war' ten miles from cemp, af00%
.an’ in a spot
Whar Ipjups war' sccustomed fur 1o meke
things rather hot— :
1 can't ji-t say tie feelin’s &S we felt wer'actool

{ear, 5
But 11l urasw it mild, eay we felt unsasy like on
queel.

We held & short discussion, fur to try.an’ find
& WAy
To beal the eituation, an’' to make & Bafety

lay, :

a.n‘.]:prukon that a questicn in the Ceongress o
the land .

Kever got sich close attention asthe aze wohad

iu hand,

We s'arched it fust on this side, then examined
it on that;

Bat all our drawn conclusions seemel 1o be-ox-

ceedin’ fiat. )

An’ 1 calculate our feelin’s would be somewhat
hard to tell,

When, dorin’ the discussion, we heard zhe In.
jun yelll

Xbs * ccme the painted devils, yeliix' like .o
.pack o' hounds, .
Their nosses bummerin' the ground with.qniek,
excited bounds, .
An' if ever three poor critters looked ints 1be
iace o' death
Twar' us—why, darn, it, pardoer, we cozld feel
.hia iey breath ! .
Thar' wan t o cussed book on which to barg.a
thread 0" hope,
As that band o' Lowlin' demons came & &Welp-
in' duwn the slope,
An' we 8lood thar, dumb an' paralyzed, jist like
& beast at bay,
Till Sherty, sort o sclemn-like, says: “Dogs,
suppvee wWe pray.”

The idee strogk 18 proper, an’ we koelt dawn iz
tho sand

An' torned
promised jpnd, =i ]

Axn’ ] guess no mmortal ever heerd sic: desp &C
sarnest prayer :

As thbe three of us, in chorus, sent a skootin'
through the eir.

Tte Injuns £upred in wonder at the stramge,
onuaunl Eight . S

0" men utalkin’ iz the air, instend o’ showin
&

ht—
Ihey kfmw their awn Great Spiris camped abste
that azugs Ly, .
An' 1 guess they theneht we had communication
with him, .tee.

An’ thar’ they gtopred and stared at us,’ an' we

kep' up the pruy,
inn'l e]:cry wingte they would make a

final play,

An' v;hen they zaisod grother yell, an' we let
ocse o 3

A troop o’ moncied caveiry come tearin' down
the alope.

fhey slashed them JInjyci righs an' left, an'
waxed it 1o "aw DoT,

4D’ we belped on the lively . work with many a
teliln’ shot,

T4l those ns war remaizin’ .¢' the band In ter-

ror flod,
Ao’ left the ground gil dotta® with their dyin’
an’ their dead.

Q= ansious faces up toward the

tow, 1'm free to muke confesgion that I ain't
much on the pray,
Bot our long drawn-ou: petition gaved the party
on that day ;
It :ng be that the Eqler pp.in glory didn't
AT

A eussed word we utbared in -tiat manner
strung? &n’ gacer,

But thar' can't be uo diegatin'.that, if Shorty
hadn't thought .

0’ hesvenly rein‘orcemants, wo'd ' cied thar'
oa the epot,

Fur the Ini. ns' will ssionishment at gosin’ of
us proy

Eep’ their lingers from our top-knowe «ill the
sacere mole & play.

Lost Lina;

—OB, —

THE BITTER AND THE SWEET. |

A Tale of Two Continents.

BY MRES. NIIVA LAYSCHN,

CHAPTER XXXIIL

There was wild confusion, indeel,
in the mansion now; the servants were
all busy trring to extinguish the fire;
Thomas had dispatchel the groom to
the city for a pliysician, azd Jeannette's
maid was doing a!l she csuld for her
mi->tress.

Ray had received a s’ight shock, and
thonghtiul Thomas had led Lim to his
room. and was doing all Le could for
his master, until the doctor came. Tae
pe:vants were all so excited over the
strange and eudden appearance of their

.master that it was some time before
they had succeeded in entively ex-
tiugnishing th- fira,

Lversbedy had thought Raymond
Bristol dead, and it was no wonder
that his strange reappearanesz excited
great wonder. Where hal he Lgen all
this time?

This was the first time he had been

se=u L'y any one since the night Lestart-
ed t?tha city and was stopped in the
WQois,
" Tle shot that rang through the forest
had sent & bullet throngh Ilay’s Lodr,
It the party that shot him seemed to
Anderstas:q where to send the ball apd
yet not kill.

It had passed through the right lung
and came oub of the back just below
the shoulder llade. He was immed-
iately carried to Jack Wiler's log
house and placel npon a bundle of
straw. It was quite a distance from
the road to the log house, and Ilay was
go weak from loss of blood that Le
conld scarcely breathe.

A part of the old log house had re-
cently been partitioned off by iron
bars. and now it had the appearance of
an underground prisomn.

Ray was placed behind these bars,
where he was kept for those six long
months, and during all that time he
had not caught a glimpse of the Llue
skyabove, For weeks and weeks Biny
lay on that hard bed of straw in thak
dark, dam underground  prison,
scarcely able to move hand or foot.
Jack Wiler was his only nurse and
phy<cian, and whenever Ray would
ask eny questions he would only re-
ceive evasive answers from Jack.
Jeannette provided all the medicine
for the poor prisoner, and until Ray

rew much better old Jack remained
in the house much of the time. Finally
the wound began to heal, but the pa-
tient’s continual worry irritated it con-
giderably; he would often grow angry
st Jack for not telling him why he wag
a prisoner there in that horrible place,
Yot Jack would ouly say:

«} ara not your jailer; others are
keeping yon here; don't worry so, for
it does more harm than good; perhaps
the day will soon come when I can szt
you free.”

That was all Ray ever sucoeeded in
getting from old Jack.

Time rolled on, and Ray becam= a
perfect skeleton; lLe scarcely got
enouzh to ent now to keep him alive.
Jack never came to the old house ed-
eept Iate at night fo fill the old greass
lamp, and give the poor prisoner some-
thing to eat and a little fresh water,

Four, five, and six months of awful
sgony were past, and Ray no longer
dooked like bimeelf, but like 8 maniac.

The middie or Aprl came at last
end that terrible storm came with it.

The night before the storm Jack did
not cowe, and all the next day poor
Ray had nothing to eat but old dry
bread and a little water to drink; the
old. grease lamp had burned emtirely
:cut, and now he was in total darkress.
The long hours slowly passed by, snd
‘yet'Jack came not.

“My God! Is he going to leave me
here to starve to death? I feel like
cursing the day I was born. and every-
think upon earth, for God has forget-
ten me, indeed. What willmy poor
little wife think of my absence, -and
what is she doing now?”

re wou.w pace up and down that
ghort, narrow cell, whils strange

rthoughts would fill his mind. He was

ever alert for the slightest sound, in
the hope that someone waecoming to
release him. Perhaps it was his Lina
that had found out where ke was; Lut
hisi:hopes were all in vain. On‘the
night of the storm his hear! -sank
lower and lower, as there mow seemed
-nothing but death before kim.

“Hark! What did I hear?

He pressed his hand to kis'heart, as
.if to check its wild throbbing. The
noige was nothing but the distant rToar

«of the tempest, and now :it became

louder and nearer every mement. Ray
conld now plainly hear the roar and
splash of the waves of the angry lake:
plainer, still plainer could be heard
the roar of the fast approacking storm;
the ground under his feet was shaken
by the heavy thunder. _

Al! There is eracking and €napping
.in the forest, now, as if the earfh wore
ibeing rent to pieces; it becomos louder
.and ;fiercer, and suddenly hehears a
‘terribla-erashing noise by the sile :of
his dark, gloomy prison; he knows it is
a-terrible. storm, and can plainly henr
the trecs falling all around him, yet he,
ie unable to escape and flee feom that'
dangerous place.

Fhe terrible crashing noise mear the,

|.ald log Louse deafened the poor lone

prisoper, and for a few moments his
£anses svere so stunned that he eould,
not realize what had happened ; ke sank,
down npon:the floor of the cell, and
buried his :faecz in his slim, bomy
‘hands.

By and by he felt the fresh, damp
air blowipg on him, and looking up be
saw that he was a free man; the Lght-
ping played .ebout him as he sat
there, and the rain beat down upon Lis)
face.

A large tree that stood near the eor-
per eidhe.old honse had been torn up,
roots and all, by the tempest, and had
£allen across that end of the house that
old Jack:kad used, and Ray was un-
Lurt; the roof of th: cell had been
torn off, end the poor prisoner now sat
under hegpven's dome, & free man,
Lrestling the pare, ryin-washed air.

As he reised hisface from bis hands
he plainly saw Dby the flashes of light
just what had lLappened, and sprang
to his feet, clasning his lexg bony arms
over hiz breast.

“QOl, Goed, Thou has naet forzotten
me, and I glory it Thy proof; Thou art
my deliverer, and this fempest has un-
locked the deor of my prisen cell; I
ghall praise Thee gll the darsof my
life. Glory to Thy holy name.”

As hestcod theve lds pale thie fnce
raised toward heavey, the thonder
roared, while the Jightzing flaslied and
the purple blazes played alout his
feet. He was free now and cared xof
for wind or ram. By the flashss of
lightning he was able to see where te
go, and lie very saon Lade good-by te
the old log house.

He could plainly hear the roar and
sp.ash of the lake, and went down to
the shore.

Tiie waters were toseing about as if
ther were angry at being thus dis-
turbed, and the waves seemed to try
to reack to the clouds, asif to check
their wigity force.

Ray knew where he was, for thera
still stood the large old rock on the
coast that! he often came and sat by
vears ago, fisking there Ly the hour,
He was about {wo miles from lome,
and bhe immedistely about faced end
walked rapidly northward.

His great anxiety to once more s2e
his hewme and the loved ones there gave
him much strenzth, end before ha
could quite realize where he was he
stood in frent of his own mansion,

Oh, what a sight that was as he came
up the long front walk, his eves gazing
up at the blue rooms; butthere was no
sweet face there waiting for him, and
ro light shene fromany =" ~

For some reason the great hall deor
was seldom locked now, and Ray en-
t:red as he had always donme, All was
darkness within the mansion, but Le
ensily found his way up the long stair-
way by the bright Hlashes of lightning.

He was shoeless, and made no n-ise
as he passed up those marble steps
and throuch the long Lall to his wife's
room. Ha tried to open the deor, Lut
it was looked. He rapped again and
again but no one opened it, and it was
then that he rushed to the alarm-bell
and ran s it with such foree.

hoiras eame from his room imme-
diately with a lamp in hand, and as
Ray spoke to him he recognized the
voice immediately, but poor Tom was
8o frightened at first that he could not
speak,
CHAPTER XXXIV.

That fearful storm secmed but a fire-
brand from heaven—a Lit of God'
wrath to punish Jeannette Nathan fo1
her many crimes; for, as soon as the
lightring had struck the mansion and
bad prostrated the murderess at her
poor vietim’s feet, it seemed to passon.
The lightning grew less severe and the
thnnder counld ounly be heard in th:
Jistance. The family physician soon

arrived at the mansion and found
Jesnnette in a very dangerous condi-
tion.

“It will be almost a miracle if sha
ever recovers,” said the Doctor,

He then went to Iiay, but at first
sight of him he shrank bLack, and could
not at first reaiize thut the man in
front of him was Raymond DBristoi.
Thomas, who had not left his master,
hastily explained matters, so that the
Doctor could understand.

Ray had received a heavier shock
than he had at first cxpected, and
as vet he was unable to speak. This
was indeed a very trving position for
the old family doctor to be placed in,
for he had his own opinion about Ray's
strange disappearance and who lay at
the bottom of it ail; but he hal never
said a word to any one about #* For

onee 1m that sturdy ¢ man’s life ha
scarcely knew what to sy ; but as it is
mostly better to act than to talk, he
immeliately went to work., In the
course of an hour or so Ray asked, in
& Very strange yoice:

“Doctor, where are my wife and child ?
Tell me all that has happened Lere in
the last six months,”

The Doctor winced elightly, and hig
face paled, but he replied, calmly:

“I'do not remember nqw just whete

| asleep and did not wmke up until

your wife did :go, but she went some
place soon after you left us all. Isu

se Miss Nathan 'knows where she is.

our mother has not yet returned from
England, They say she has not been
very well this winter; but I think she
pught to be -sent for immediately, for
I fear Miss Nathan will never recover
from this sheek.”

“I don’t presnme any one knows
where I have been all this time, and I
berdly know myself; but I don’t want
4o talk about it now. How soon did
my wife go away after I disappeared 2”

“I do ‘not know, I am sure, for she
‘bad been gore-same time before I knew

“\Well, hurry up, Doctor, and get me
locking like martal man again as soon |
ns possible, for I must sce Jeannette !
and know where my little Lina is; for
some reason or other I fe2l very
strangely, end I believe there is some- |
thing wrong.”

“(Gracions, man, that woman must
 hot'Le disturbed under any considera '
'tion for eome time; but, ah! Bristol,
here is a scar on your chest that looks
as if a-bullet had made it; how's thut ?”

The Doctor had been examining:
‘Ray’s luegs, and by .accident saw the
BT,

“You.are right. forthe night of +»=
with of last Novemver . was shot
through the body and I guess it was
ibut «a miracle that I lived. I have
been a prisoner eince then and have
‘pever-seen the light of day; but there
is some strange mystery about it all,
:and I.do not wish to say any more
about it at present.”

The Doctor thought:it prudent to
keep quiet, and sai¢ nounore about the
matter. He had melieved Ray of his
‘beard and tangled hair as best he
could, It was daylight before the
#aithful . old physician left the man-
sion, and his mind was full of strange
donkts and fancies. Ray soon fell

#he afternoon. He wasdeeling much
Detter, and after drossing as usual,
went down to the libracy., Lverything
there was just as he hadileft it six
iwonths ago. Poor man, little he
knew what sorrow was - .store for
him yet! There was alarge pile of
latters on his desk, all uncpened, and
most .of them on business. .He sat
.down and began to tear oper the en-
velopes, ape by one, and ‘had Deen
reading for-come time whes dhe library
door opened and Jeannette's mgid en-
teved. -

“NMy Iadg.wonld like to see .youm,
please, sir.’

“Very well;” and he vose drom:the
chair and followed the maid, little
dreaming whatilay before him.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
——

Big Dakota Farms, "
1 have had the eariosity to see one of
the big Dakota farms, and went out witk
John W. Dwight -tc-the famous Dwight
Farm, writes a-correspondent of the New
York Prese. ‘The flelds on the Dwigh!
farm are each 640 acres in size, a mike
square. - ‘They are surrounded on every
sidé by roadways,and«there arc no fences.
‘The roads are supposed to be sixty feel
wide, but the fields are plowed right oul
to the double wagon way cf aboul
twenty feet, and thus no J2nd is left to
waste. I eaw forty-onc xeapers cutting
grain in two of these big fields. The
reapers require four or five horses or
mules to pull them, and the bundles or
sheaves are tied with cord automatically
and arctnssed one gide for shucking.
Farming on such a scale is eutirely un-
kike the old ways down East. Thegrain
is stacked in the field, threshed en the
nd and hauled in great wagons hold-
ng three tons each to the elevators at
the nearest railroad stations. The straw
is burned.

It ramed the day I arrived .at ths
farm, and wheat cutting having just been
finished, threshing was suspended and
the’ hands were sent out to plow. They
can plow in weather whea nothing clse
can be done. They use wheel plows,
drawn by four and five horse teams, and
cutting two furrowa cach of about thir-
tecn inches in width, The soil is a
deep black loam, ifs color alone declar-
ing its richnessand fertility. It is plowed
to a depth of four or five inches only. 1
saw twenty-onc of those plows being op-
erated in a 640 aere ficld, FHeery time
the twenty-one plows crossed the field
they had plowed under a strip a mile
long and about forty-three or forty-four
feet wide. It wasagreat sight. I was
driven over the prairic roads, level as
asphalt, for cighteen miles, and every-
where outstretched before me was wheat
stubble, wheat in shocks or in stacks
awaiting threshing. The country to the
eye looks as level as a board floor, but as
you drive over it it is full of little in-
dentations which mark the course of
former streams or winter freshets,”

-. Whistling for Seals.

F. F. Payme, of Toronto, records in
the American Nuturalist an interestin
fact which often came under his moticé
during & prolonged stay at Hudson's
Btrait.  “Here,” he” gays, f'the Esqui-
mau might offen bé Seed lying at full
length at the edge of the ice floe, and
although no seals could be seen, they
persistently whistled in a low note, simi-
lar to that often used in calling tame
pigeons, or, if words can cxpress my
meaning, like a plaintive phew-ew, few,
few, the first note being prolonged at
least three scconds. If there were any
seals within hearing distance they wera
invarizbly attracted to the spot, and it
was smusing to sec them lifting them-
selves ns high as possible out of the
water and slowly shaking their heads, as
though highly delighted with the music.

«Here they would remain for some
time, until one, perhaps more venture-
some than the rest, would come within
striking distance of the Esquiman who
would often change the seal's tonoe of joy
to one of sorrow, the others making off
15 fast as possible. The whistling had to
be continuous, and was more effective if
performed by another Esquimau a short
distance back from the one lying motion-
less at the edge of the ice. I may add
that the experiment was often tried by
myself with the same result.”

-

Stenling Roznes’ Pletures,

The camera that docs the work for the
yogues’ gallery is concealed. The pris-
oner hangs bis kead and refuses to look
up when asked to do so, or shuts his cyes
and distorts his face. The photographer
malkes a feint with the camcra in sight,
tnkes out the plate and exclaims, ‘*Oh,
pshaw ! that is spoiled " or words tothat
effect, and walks hurriedly out of the
reom. The prisoner raises his hend ut
ouce and looks pleasant, Ile hus out-
witted the photograplier. Then the con-
cealed camera gets in its fine work, aud
the rogue is still morc surprised aud

leased at being told thut he can go.— |
Chicago Beraldy =" ~7 77

ﬁ IN THE BULL RING.

PEN PICTURE OF A BRUTAL
‘BCENE IN MADRID.

The Opening Procession and the
"y Three Acts of a Fight—Cere-
_amonies to be Observed—

The Espada’s Thrust,

/ "The hour of three has sounded from
‘the cathedral clock at Madrid. The
“‘pasco” is ‘thronged. The nabaebs are
all out in force. Carriages and pedes-
trians surged toward the Plaza de Toros.
To-day's fight is a benefit for ‘the -great
cathedral. There arc “‘banderillas de
lujo,” and Lagartijo, Mazzantini and
‘Guerrita are the espadas, representing
respectively the science, -elegance and

| -daring of.the ring.

We take for our seats barreras de som-
‘bra, or those in the shade. Above ms
rige tier upon tier of seats, and boxes for
‘the luxurious and timid. What a crowd!
The -stone -scats are packed with g
throng :that laughs, -shouts and drinks
-alternately. .Above, the boxes are gar-
Janded with lovely Andalusians in white
mantillas, brilliant garments -and be-
flowered tresses. They languidly wave
their fans, while reach addition to. their
circle is hailed by the crowd . with loud
tributes.to her charms.

PRESENTING "THANEKS.

Soon the half hoursounds. Theband
strikes up, and to its inspiring straine
come gallopping forth two ‘‘alguaciles,”
men dressed im black end looking like
ancient dons. With their plumed hats
in hand they pause, and, bowing to the
occupants of the President’s box, crave
permission to begin the sport. They re-
turn to the oppoeite gates. Then a gor-
geous sight meets the eye -as the portals

.are opened. First come the black algu-
.aciles on their betassled horsee, then the
:three heroes of the hour marehing in line
some twenty feet apart.

Their costumes
are filagreed with gold. Behind them
aretheir glittering followers, marching
in.the same open order, the picadores on
theirsorry nags, bringing up the rear.
Behing the procession of those who take
part comes spans of muleg, three abreast,
with tassels and bells and ribbons. Their
fanction is to drag the dead bull from
the ring. Like a stream of molten gold
and color the actors advance down the
centre of the arena. The crowd, with
wild cathusiasm, yells a3 the dazzling
train proudly rolls onward toward the
Arvesident's box, When before it they
halt the espadas gravely bow. Their
assistants, following suit, disperse to
charige their satin headgear for the more
useful ones of red cheap cloth. An al-
guacil, deftly catching in his bat the
keys flung from the President's box, gal-
lops with them to the bull pen, which is
now ready to be opened.

. 0ld Lagartijo is dressed fu olive and
gold, handsome Luis Mazzontini is ia
heliotrope and gold, while young Guer-
rita, not to be outshone, combines the
gold with rose color. E:ch one of these
suits has cost a little fortune,

+ Tho “‘picadores” are ready, lance in
rest. At the bugle sound Dbreathless ex-
pectation holds the crowd. Then from
the cavernous gate the bull springs into
the dazzling sunlight. Black 83 mid-
night, of the famed Moruve herd, with
crest erect and nostrils flaming, dazzled
by the light and color, he pauses for one
brief moment and then charges as swift
and straight as an arrow for a picadore.
The spearman meets him at the point of
his sbarp weapon and presses the lance
{nto his neck. By onc glorious sweep
the bull topples horse and rider into &
helpless, struggling heap on the sand.

- = ~
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THE LEAP.

The yellow parterre is red with the horse’s
blood and his rider lics pinned beneath,
The bull sces his prey and is abous tc
bury his horns into his fallen foes, wher
between the bull and his bhelpless victin

comes a red clond. It is the matador’s
magic cloak. The bull, attracted by the
color, plunges madly after it, and ccolly
playing him, Lagartijo leads the ferocious
beast away. Then with a gracefui sweep
of his mantle, the agile espada stands
calmly eyeing the bull, while ‘‘Hole,
maestro! hole!” words of praise, are
heard on every side. Again and again
the same scene is gone through with, un-
til a troop of horses lie dead on the sand
and others with broken limbs have been
led away to breathe their last.

The bull, his shoulders bleeding from
tlie cruel steel, charges his flecing foes
again, but he only meets the maddeniug
red “capote” instead of his agile for-
mentors.

Now ope of the chulos mockingly
kncels before the bull's bewildered eyes,
now another insultingly smites his face,
while yet another scornfuily kicks his
panting nose. Lagartijo and Guerrita,
esach holding an opposite corner of the
red ecape, approach to taunt him, and,
bewildered, the bull is at a loss which to
attack. ¥hese and many otier tricks are
played, even to the placing of a cap upun
his head. For this the joker pays dearly.
In an ungarded moment the polished
horns make one piuuge forward and the

zenlous “chulo” is impailed. A low ery
.of horrot runs through the throng as the
man’s livid, agonized face rises and falls
with the bull's tossing head. At last he
drops to the ground almost lifeless, He
is instantly covercd by Mazzantini's man-
tle, which comes like the wings of a
protecting spirit. ‘'I'he bull again leaves
his helpless victim for the bit of red
color. Thunders of applause greet Luis's
successful play and its author kneels in
bravado om one knee before the enraged
bull himself.

This may not be bravery; it certainly
is not cowardice. The unconscious vie-

tim of the sport is carried hastily to the
10spital and the game goes on. ‘I'he mis-

9ap issoon forgotten in the excitement
of the day and is only rccalled when the
anfortunate man is later on drawn around
‘he ring, still alive, and reclining in a
arouche,

Again -the bugle brays, and now the
banderillero awaits with banderilla in
sither hand the critical moment. The
5ull has-seen him and curiously watches
iis every movement, The sunlight play-
ng on.the man's golden embroideries
ind on .the brute’s -red shoulders and
heaving flanks presents a scene that is
iltogether an interesting one. The crowd
is as still as death. Like a flying Mer-
cury the baaderillero leaps forward, A
run and'man and beast meet, and the
bull, bellowing with rage, vainly tries to
fing off the stinging darts which have
been deftly stuck in his shoulders. He
tharges hete, he rushes there, only to be
baffled at -every point. A sécond ban-
derillero plays his part and other darts
pierce the bull's -side. A third then
follows, forthe etiquette demands that
svery bull have three pairs of banderillas
.to adorn his smarting shoulders.

Again the Dbugle calls, and the great
third and last actis to be played. The
matador, with blade and cloak in hand,
.doffs his cap, and mutters this chant:

1 toast your worship,

Your noble country,

The people of the place,

.And the strangers,

By a graceful sweep of the arm the
matador caste his cap bebind him snd
zous forth to battle.

The crowd now prepares for the chief
avent. The espada's every motion is
followed by ten thousand eyes, Warily
he.spproaches the beast his red -cloak
open in his left hand. The onimal
charges the red object fiercely, but in
vain, for flashing over his horns it flaunts
before his puzzled eyez. Now this way,
now that, he turns and twists, enraged
by this will-o'-tbe wisp. Raging, fosm-
ing, panting he strives to pierce it with
his horms, **Hole] maestro, muy bien,
muy bein,” sdmiringly comments the
crowd as with the red mantle the espade
makes his various passes in rapid and
brilliant snceession.

And now the fatal moment has come.
The bull stands squarely on his four
feet, ‘‘cuadrado,” they eall it. With
lowered head he watches the red flag.
Legartijo stands sidewsys to him and
raises his keen blade toa level with his
eye. He takes aim calmly along the
edge of the shinirg steel.  The
quivering cape holds the brute's atten-
tion. One step forward and the blade is
buried to the hilt between the monster's
ghoulders. A wild yell of enthusiasm
bursts from thousands of throats, for the
certain thrust has reached the heart, and
quivering in every limb the dying brute

es from reproachful eyes upon his
eartless slayers.
#And heavily down with his vast weight he

falls
As when uprooted falls a hollow pine
On Erymanthus or Mount Ida’s side.”

A shower of sombreros fluttered into

the ring, but each is deftly flung back
again by the proud victor of the fight.
Cigars fall like leaves at his feet and are
gathered by the subordinate actors in the
great national sport. The music plays,
¢‘maestro” makes a triumphant circuit of
the plaza, bowing to the compliments of
the people, while at the crowd’s insist-
ance an ear of the bull is presented him
as o memento of his skillful stroke.
The mule teams then gallop into the
arena, with flashing tassels and jingling
Dells, and quickly the slain are dragged
away.
T{w second bull is a great stupid brute
that, enticed from the pen by & Wwaving
handlkerchief, stands indifferently eyeing
the turmoil about him. Mantles are
flung 10 his face, but only arouse him to
momentary ire. *‘Fuera! fuera!” away
with him, away), shout the people as he
ghies at the horses and refuses & contest
with the lance. But the President will
not order his withdrawal; the buast must
remain. Tt Tes

PLACING THE BANDERTLLAS.

The picadores having withdrawn the
ticholus” take him in hand. He still
shows the white feather. Aad now the
crowd, incensed by his pusilianimity,
ealis for ‘ifeugo” (fire). The banderil-
lero takes his darts, armed with fire-
crackers in cither hand, gingerly. With
difficulty and most cautiously, for the
creature wiil not charee. these articles of
torture are inserted and o barbarous
sight follows. The great bull, as each
detonation causes new agony in his
burned and blackened flesh, bounds bel-
lowing in the air. He charges the
peavest ‘‘chulo” madly, and that un-

| lucky individual makes for the near-

est surrounding fence. Over ithe leaps,
and after him follows the bull, which is
frenzied by the exploding darts. He,
too, jumps the feace into the alleyway
filled with policemen, bull fighters and
hangers-on generally and scatters thew
in all directions. No one is hurt, ana

f the bull by aa ingenious system of gates

is again let into the plaza,  Still awak-
ened by the ““fire” into a realizing sense

| to the situation he proves a tartar. Fate,

however, in the handsome person of
Luis, soon luys lim low. Again the
band plays, the mule bells jingle and the

Orders have been issued by the Ger-
man Emperor that thosc members of the

| aristocracy whe have married the daugh-

ters of trades-people shall be excluded
from the court receptions. This, the
Emperor says, is not that he objects to
trade, but to the merc
who propose suck alliances. _

death of the next victim is loudly her-
alded by & trumpet blast.

Following this each of the espadas
kills his second bull. The same cere-
mony, the same excitement is gono
through with. Thus 5000 human beings
have been omused, and this thing can
and still does flourish in a civilized coun-
try in the year of our Lord one thousand
eight hundred and ninety.

T'he poorer classes support a horde of
professional and amateur fighters. They
are to be met in the streets at every turn.
[ndeed, their name is legion, and how
they manage to live is a mystery. The
bull-fighting season only lasts from May
to November, and these gentlemen, for
they are so considered, have a hard shift
of it for the other six months, During
‘this hibernating period the larger portion
live by pawning their clothes, which,

‘TANTALIZING THE BULL.

when the season opens, they redeem with
money advanced by their impresarios.
The salaries paid them are very large for
Spain, and during the season these men
live in every semse of the word like
princes. They are utterly improvident,
however, and love to spend their mone;j
lavishly. Most of them are great dandies
dress expensively, smoke fine cigars, anc
-always have plenty of money in thei:
pockets. Notwithstanding all this the)
are as a rule frightfully ignorant, verjy
brutal, intensely thiek-skulled. Not ever
when they are at the top of the profession
do they improve mentally. Of course
there have been and are exceptions to the
rule, but it safe to say that ninety-nine
out of -every one bundred bull fighter:
never have even the rudiments of refine
ment or education.

Sunday is the day for bull fights, ané
there is scarce one in the season that does
not witness a professional or amatew
performance in Seville, Malaga, Cordova,
QGranada, Valencia, Madrid and many
other Spanish towns. Cattle are brec
purely for their bull-fighting merits. Beel
and milk are secondary consideraiions.
A good bull of anoted breed fetches from
$200 to 8600, whereas a beef steer only
brings 850 at most.— Washington Star.

A Goat With Two Heads.

Fred Beineke, who lives on Berlin
street, near Gest street, has in hus posses-
sion a wonderful freak of nature.

On August 21 three goats wers born
(ot bis place. Two of them are perfectly
patural, but the other is not so fortunate.
Its body is natural except the head,
which is double. It has four eyes, two
mouths, two tongres! Its ears are set
back further than usual. While al!
regularly formed goats bave no upper
teeth—only a hard gum—this one has
o setin the upper jaw of each head,
making it have four sets of teeth. In
the middle of the two heads there is one
eye-socket, with two eyebails,

The upper jaws extend nearly one half
inch beyond the lower jaws, It seems

to use the jaw on the right side more
than the otber one, but when one jaw
moves the other one also moves. The
mouths are so close together that only a
partition of gum separates them. The
body is larger than the body of either of
the other goats, but seems to be weaker,
although the goat scampers around about
as much os the others.

The strangest thing about it is that
the mother actually disowns it, pays no
attention to it, and seems to be utterly
oblivious to the fact that itis her off-
spring. The consequence is that DMMr.
Beineke hasto warm milk aud let it
drink out of a bottle. One thing it seems
to delight in is to be fondl=d and petted,
and it will remain perfectly quiet if some
one will fan it. When a side view is
taken it looks as if there is nothipg out
of the ordinary in connection with the
goat. When it turns, however, its double
Bead toward you the wonderfnl freak of
nature is clearly seen.— Cinsinnati Com-
mercial.

mepéd Cp in His Profession.

The income derived by French geapia
who rear fowls, according to official re-
turns, is 337,100,000 francs, of which
153,500,000 francs represeut the value

enary spirit of those | of the flesh and 183,600,000 francs that

of the eggs.

TEMPERANCE.

MTLTON OF THE USE OF WINES, :
“Oh madnes.m to think use of strongest

es
And stro drlnksourd:ietsuppmt

eal P
W'benhGod. with these forbidden, made -

choice to rear
His mighty champion, strong above com-

W‘hos% :mly’l drink -was from the liquids
rook.
—John Milton.

YES, IT PAYS. >
It pays toavoid the apparance of evil. * ¥
1t pays to let the first glass alone. X
It pays to keep the commandments of God:
It pays to guard the heart and fhe tongusd
It pays to follow the golden rule, |

It to bruise Satan under your
The Ram's Hori.

A BTORY OF GENLRAL FISE. =~ —_._
When General Fisk wasin command of the,
mili district of St. Louis, he was
by & Mayor-General, whom he recel
with two other officers, In tho or of
hotel. The Major-General, a3 the highest in
acted as host, and ringing_the
fered four whiskcy punches. “'Only three,
zoi e sl T, TRt
officer, u do no
to drink with me#” “If I should
Bt D bogia
me, Do you advise me to 5
“No! God bless le Long may
wave!” exclaimed the gallaat soldier,
General Fiskdid not drink. This, it

mind and firmness of
U. Bulletin, &

REAL ESTATE PROEIBITION.

o have grea
being a

uence, never saW 8]
hteen years old, ang

Increasing.
style of prohibition,
town, and, in
drunken man until e
then saw him ou a Hudson River steam
?ﬂ? new town of mﬂtr;yih.i‘fhfeen miles
y to plan, ave
deed f an Eon-chd provision that if Bl
coholic liguors are ever manufactured, sold
or glven away on any lof within its boundare

poses, being the site of the great steel
E:rrwarks which will commence business
with 1,000,000 paid up capital, and a thou-
sand workmen. Other manufacturing
will be put in there, astheir owners

are ;
enongh to know thatthe absence of H ;
increases the efficiency of their employes,="

Union Signal,

i A =S54 DOWNFALL. .,
o doors of Bellavue ital swung open:
recently to admit asa mﬁns% n]nuem
who had in o drunken 7y attempted
shooting himself, '(his
g:::u :l by name, educated in this
8 lime a prosperous
dist Episcopal Chureh.
by the liquor habit he
eave the church, He

me and
was ob! k

was supported 1
subsequent idle and drunkenm&m by i
wife, as a dressmaker, until finally
ing her life and chasing her with a loaded ;

volver, she was ob to |
thetr clail ov © joave W,

dren with her. His case, inexpi
bly sad for his family and frien
himself, i esan{tthers g s

i
tion that even ministers cannot ind
the use of intoxicants without the
ruin, body and soul. It is an added, ‘eém«
phatic object-lesson for total
HNational Temperance Advocate.
LIQUOR IN THE SENATE BESTAURART, .5
The editor of the Christian Statesmam)
commenting on the recent discussion of the
resolution forbidding
of intoxicants in the United States S
restaurant, speaks as follows: “The meb
who opposed the resolution failed ent]
see that it was not a question so much of tha
Eersonn.l habits of Senators as whether tha
ighest legislative body in the nation ghall
continue to sanction the traffic in aleo
liquors. The Senate restanrant is :

tion, therefore, was rightand
ought to have prevailed. ‘1t went over, b
ever, without action.” . ., .

* INEBRIETY AND ITS CAUSE. w

A newera is dawning for the inebriate,,

is diseased condition and the need of !
ial medical care in special surroundings is &
truth that is sprea.dmf slowly and surely in:
all directions. Not [ar away in the fngn-q
inebriety will be regarded assmall-pox cases:
arenow in every community., Theinebriate:
will be forcad to go _into quarantine and be
treated for his malady until he recovers.
The delusion that Le can stop at will becanse
he says so will pass away. Public sentiment:
will not permit the wvictim to grow into
chronic stages, the army of moderate and
periodic drinkers will be forced to disappear,
and the saloons which they have supporbu{_
will close in obedicnce to a higher law thah
any prohibition sentiment, !

ublic sentiment will realize that every
inebriate is not only diseased but d
to sociat;{, to himself and all his surround-
i and demand k guardianship and re-,
striction of personal liberty until he reco¥-
ers. When these victims realize that
society will not tolerate their presence or al-
low them personal liberty in this State, they
will seak help and aid before they reach ex-
tremeo stages. )

This is the teaching of modern science—ta
chock the disease at the beginning, to seize
the poor waif on the street and the rich man's
sop, who are justat the beginniag of ine.’
briety, and foree them into conditions of,
health and sobriety, to save the one from be-,
coming & prey on society and a burden to
the producer and taxpayer, and the other
from destroying society and himself, and|
loaving a tide of misery and sorrow that will |
coniinuy long after.—Phrencloyical Jour-:
nal,

TCATERANCE NEWS AND NOTES. .

Great Britain has nearly 2,000,090 children

ln its Bands of Hope. .
& The Woman's Christian Temperance Union
57 Singapore Lave organized n mission for
‘he benefit of European sailors that visit
that port.

An order Lias baen issued by the Superin.
tcndent of the Chicago, Milwaukes and B&
Pan! Railroad, forbidding the sale of |in-
toxicating liquors in railroad Lotels located
va the company's property.

Sir A. McGregor, the administrator of:
New Guinea, has taken a decided stand on'
tho drink nuestion. He hosenacted thatany;
sne found ‘giving intoxicating liquors to &,
pative shall be liable to npenzﬁt.y of £20.
rintendent of work:
o Texnsd“'-r. ge T. Elil
is working to hava each man donate a call;
to be so‘.—jgfor the W. C. T. U. fund and ex;
pects to sccure mod less than three hun-
fred for that purpose during the present:
year.

The Torld's Woman's Christian Temper-.
anea Union now numbers thirty-three auxils,
jaries inaos many different countrics and,

rovinces; the latest orgamization I:eip;ilg

ermudn, where a society was formed
February.

J. A. Duckrof, a contractor, of Lincoln
Nebraska, says his monthly pay roll is uqf
less than §76,000. He fpnys tlizs' tmig erver?_
Saturday night, and {from thirty orty

er cent?oi llé:;istc'hecks come back to him in-
Eorsed by saloonkeapers. .

e —

A bell, cast recently forthe Kharkow
(Russia) Cathedral, contains sixty- bt
per cent. of pure silver. It weighs 46
English pounds, znd its vibrations last
several minutes. .

11 Mrs, Haughton, su
among ranchmen for

-

tous, was mot an easy thing to do, i
power tosay no, under such 5.rmmmﬁ :
es an unusual and envinble strength :

principle.=T. O.. 2'._.‘ i

of the Meth&

< T

tho salo and drinking -

General Fish, “it would be the: -~

o
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